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1Gentle  reader,
‘‘I have  lived  in  the  bosom  of  the  Holy,  Catholic,  Apostolic
and  Roman  Church’’,  and  to  my  dying  breath  Faith  lighted
and  guided  my  life.
In  the  beginning,  I  was  destined  for  the  priesthood  rather
than  for  medicine,  since  my  mother,  Anna  Reix,  daughter
of  a  very  devout  family,  was  quite  insistent.  I  was  born  in
Limoges,  under  the  sign  of  the  French  Revolution,  on  Febru-
ary  9,  1791;  but  from  that  day  on  she  instilled  in  me  the
values  of  religion,  work  and  money.  After  an  excellent  edu-
cation,  I  fully  intended  to  go  into  the  Church.  My  father,
Leonard,  on  the  other  hand,  was  the  son  and  grandson  of  sur-
geons,  former  physician  to  the  Sambre  and  Meuse  regiment
of  the  Revolutionary  Armies,  hard-boiled  Jacobin,  partisan
of  Napoleon  and  surgeon  of  the  St-Alexis  Hospital,  where  I
grew  up,  and,  having  his  own  ideas  on  the  subject,  decreed
that  I  should  be  a  surgeon.  And  so,  in  1807,  he  packed  me  off,
armed  with  a  letter  of  recommendation  from  his  friend  and
former  fellow-student  Baron  Boyer,  to  the  good  ofﬁces  of
Guillaume  Dupuytren,  himself  a  native  of  Limoges  and  now
a  renowned  surgeon  at  the  venerable  Hôtel-Dieu  Hospital  in
Paris.
My  ﬁrst  steps  were  stumbling:  the  dissection  classes  sick-
ened  me  to  the  point  where  I  ﬂed  to  the  Seminary  of
Saint-Sulpice,  under  the  direction  of  Father  Emery.  My  dear
father,  however,  got  wind  of  this  and  came  straight  from
Limoges  to  put  me  back  to  work  with  a  ﬁrm  hand.  And  with
success:  ﬁrst  place  in  the  Paris  Hospitals’  internship  exami-
nation  in  1811,  Operative  Medicine  prize-winner  in  1813,  and
so  it  went  on.  .  .  Under  the  guidance  of  my  master,  Dupuytren
—– whom  certain  dubbed  ‘‘The  Napoleon  of  Surgery’’  while
others,  less  charitably,  called  him  ‘‘The  Highwayman  of
the  Hôtel-Dieu’’,  perhaps  with  reference  to  the  fees  he
charged  —– I  specialized  in  pathologic  anatomy,  to  which  I
applied  a  motto  which  has  stood  the  test  of  time:  The  system
collapses,  the  facts  remain.
Feeling  homesick,  I  returned  in  1816,  at  the  Restora-
tion,  and  married  Jenny,  whom  I  seduced  one  evening  at  a
party  in  Limoges  in  a  demonstration  of  the  inﬂuence  of  the
‘‘magnetic  pass’’.  Her  father  being  a  banker  and  director  of
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nd  her  affection  soon  became  something  that  I  could  not  do
ithout.  However,  although  my  private  practice  was  ﬂour-
shing,  my  hospital  career  ran  up  against  the  brick  wall  of
ocal  politics,  and  I  decided  to  go  back  to  Paris,  on  the  advice
f  both  my  father  and  Dupuytren,  to  better  my  chances.  Hav-
ng  won  ﬁrst  place  in  the  medical  teaching  examination  in
823,  I  was  nominated  as  Professor  of  Operative  Medicine  at
ontpellier.  I  did  not  really  take  to  that  city,  however,  and,
s  the  Minister  of  Public  Instruction  under  King  Charles  X  was
one  other  than  my  old  professor  at  Saint-Sulpice,  I  secured
he  Chair  of  Anatomy  in  Paris.  A  little  political  backing  can
ork  wonders  in  medicine.  .  .
From  then  on,  my  reputation  blossomed.  My  Descriptive
natomy,  written  in  1834,  will  interest  you,  as  it  contains
ne  of  the  ﬁrst  complete  descriptions  of  your  ‘‘area’’;  and
y  2-volume  illustrated  Pathological  Anatomy  of  the  Human
ody, brought  out  between  1828  and  1842,  became  the  refe-
ence  in  its  ﬁeld.  Not  everything  went  so  well:  my  lectures
ere  poorly  attended,  as  the  students  could  not  quite  see
he  point  of  them.  But  let  me  add  that  I  ran  the  most  impor-
ant  surgery  departments  in  the  Paris  Hospitals,  such  as  La
alpêtrière,  advocated  antiseptic  procedures  in  support  of
emmelweis,  and  served  as  President  of  the  Academy  of
edicine.  My  clientele  included  celebrities  of  the  time,  but
lso  all  levels  of  society:  I  devoted  all  my  Sunday  afternoons
o  the  poor,  believing  as  I did  that  ‘‘God  will  reimburse  me’’.
istory  records  that  I  was  at  the  deathbeds  of  the  Prince
f  Talleyrand,  the  great  Chateaubriand  and  the  illustrious
hopin,  and  that  I  accompanied  Alfred  de  Vigny  as  he  was
ying  of  stomach  cancer,  whereas  —– being  a  convinced  Bour-
on  Royalist  —– I  turned  down  Napoleon  III  as  a patient,  to  his
ndying  rancor.  Deeply  concerned  by  ethical  issues,  I  wrote  a
ook  in  1837  entitled  The  Duties  and  Morality  of  the  Physi-
ian.  At  the  age  of  75,  I  left  the  capital  to  retire  to  my
state  in  Sussac,  where  I  died  of  pneumonia  on  March  10,
874.
Really?  —  You  still  haven’t  got  my  name?
Well,  let  me  give  you  a  hint:  there  is  a  particular  form  of
ongenital  cholesteatoma  of  the  middle  ear,  with  a  pearly
spect,  which  used  to  be  called. . . in French,  at  least. .  .
served.
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Whatever.
Bless  you,  gentle  reader,
Your  sincere  and  devoted  servant,
Jean  Cruveilhier  (Fig.  1).
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